ueen of One Heart” -

And he was. 8o tall and straight and
strong, s young and hearty, so full of
vigorous and graceful sotion, 0 manly
in his treatment of men, so gentle and

from snobbishness, the waller at his
restaurnt table, the barber who shaved
him, ihe bootblack who retorted to his
sallics, bis landlady and my Jady in her
chamber of state, business men with
whom his shrewd, sharp notions, man-
1y bearing and “snap,” won lustant fa-
vor. Old and young, rich and poor, all
Joined In the unanimous verdict that he
‘was & “splendid young fellow,” the ‘ifs’
and ‘ifonlys’ which frequently follow-
ed being swallowed up In the admimn-
tion akin to love with which he was re-
garded by all with whom be had to do.

Once in s while a placid, far-seeing
woman—a thoroughly good wife and
mother—added: “And a dangerous fel-
low;” but she was an old "'sober-sides'’
any way, and, indeed,the scrupulous
respect which she unfailingly received
him allayed, if it did notquite dispel,
the instinet within hersell. And so,
by nght of blood and brains and youth,
he relgned, as he deserved, a Kking
among men—"s splendid young fel-
low.”

i L] L]

“fo, then, Gratia, you positively re-
fuse! Will your answer be this always?
Is there no hope that it may be differ-
ent when I return from this trip?”’

A quick catching of the breath, s con-
wulsive tightening of the arms about
his neck, and he had to bend low to
catch the whispered word ‘“nome”
which fell from among the sobs that
shook the tiny form within his arms,

“You have not the right love in your
heart for me, then, or you would not
answer thus,” were thecruel words he
forced himself to utter, while he gently,
but very firmly, unlocked the clasped
fingers and disengaged himself from
their hold, closely watching all the
while the white face almost wholly hid-
den upon his breast; then slowly rising
and putting her quite from him, he be-
gan to make preparations for his de-
parture, when with a sharp ery, the
girl flung herself at his feet, In & per-
feot passion of agonized entreaty that
he ‘should believe her great love for
him, imploring him to love her still,
even if they should never meet again,
to let her memory at least remain with
him wherever he might go.

Deepest  pity stirred the soul of the
man as he looked down upon her and
noted the havoe which asix months!
separation, with the last three days of
fhteful struggle, had made with the
bright, laughing beauty whohad won
his heart, and sincerely he wished they
had never met. But the pride of
worldly distinction, the influence of an
smbitious mother, the promptings of &
splfishness not his own, led him on to
the final conilict.

“We may as well end thighere and
now, Gratla,”’ he sald, very gently.

WIndeed, it is quite necessary that we

should, for"—very slowly, dreading the
-effect of his words—''for—I—am-—going
—to—be—married. My mother has pre-
walled upon me to quit the road,and
has secured for me an interest in a
Jarge manufacturing business, which
my untle controls, in the Northwest.
Bhe has already moved there, and there
I am expected to join themin a few
days. Through them I met the lady
who s to be my wife, An helress,
rich, good-looking, gentle, who will rio
doubt make an excellent helpmeet for
‘iyouratruly.,” You will bid me happi-
ness, Giratla, won't you? Burely we
may part as friends.”

He need not have feared an outbreak.
Nelther sound mor motion indleated
that the form cowering at his feet heard
one word of the message—naught save
the pitiful shudder which passed
through her frame, Deatly, Indeed, but
with this difference: thesoul too sud-
denly atricken to escape, died within,
sud’ remained—the corpse of a heart—
within & living body.

Lifting her in his arms, tenderly as a
father might a daughter he saw suffer,
he lald her on the poor Jittle hard
Jounge, and pushing back the masses
of beautiful aonburn "halr—such ' rare
beautiful hairl—he kissed her reverent-
ly. many times, as'one might the face
of the loved dead, and bidding her
good-by, once more he slowly left the
room—Jongingly; =s If hopeful of & re-
oill to the last moment. A gentle but
sure’ click of the latch—a light step on
$he slair—a slam of the outer door—a
retreating tread on the pavement below
«ant Fate had done her worst,

. ® L LS .

It 1s » provincial town, but one of
those bustling, wide-awake, welcoming
sort ‘of places, where, on atriving, one
‘tarries, and tarrying, loves to stay. Of
large manefacturing interests, it has
grown quiekly prosperous, and Its peo-

‘ple, proud and happy thereat, let the
mw of their pride and happiness
fall upon the stranger within their

@ L L
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caroiess|  “Quesn of One Heart,” he fitle of s

ence of an emotion not happy.

“You camnot fall to pote, mother,
that Mabel and I were never cut out for
each other. She bores me terribly, and
nothing I can may or do seems to give
herany pleasure. I honestly belleve
mysell the girl Is devoid of the sense of
pleasure, I vow I never——"

“Silence, my son! Remember you
speak of your promised wife. Your en-
gagement alone should curb even such
thoughts as these!”

He has risen, and Is standing respect-
fully by ber side.

“You must not beangry with me,
mother—indeed, you will not—when I
tell you that Mabel and I have already
broken our engagement, and she, to-
night, is as free as I am from bonds we
should never have worn. Hugh Cam-
eron will please her every bit as well as
I, sud he, I nssure you, is quite charm-
ed with her—indeed, for this I intro-
duced them. I'have arranged to relleve
usall of embarrsssment,” he continued,
his voice deepening with the manful
earnestness of his resolution, “by ne-
cepting a very fine position with a San
Francisco house, for whom I shall trav-
el until I show myself worthy of some-
thing better. Within ten days Ihope
to start for there.

Burprise, anger, mortification, grief,
quickly chase one another over the pale
face of the lady. Whatever feelings she
may have of thetruth of her son's ar-
gument, or admiration for his startling
independence of character, is wholly
concealed by the haughty dignity of
her manner and the icy tone of the re-
proaches that fall upon his ear, as, for
the first time in her life, she withdraws
from the touch of her idolized son.

“There is no other course left to me,
mother,” he said. "I trust you will see
later that it is the wisest. It is what
you yourself would have me do. Moth-
er, you know me and you know her.
Can you blame me?"”

He gently strokes the shining black
braids with the soft, magmetic touch
which has conquered every woman
who ever felt it-savebne-and drawing
her face toward him ralses it and kisses
her on the lips. ‘*“Dear mother, let your
blessing go with me as I leave you.”

Her heart in melted, and like every
other woman—save one — regardless
alike of pride, ambition, consequences,
present or future, she turns her eyes to
his, and with all the mother in the ery,
%0, my darling son!” she throws her
arms around him and sobsout ber
grieh.m his i:unl, & P

It is chilly, for Ban Franeisco, and in
an elegant room of one of the best
hotels a splendid young fellow s smok-
ing in frontofa huge fire, one arm
through its accustomed path. He Is
less boyish-locking, a shade heavier,
perhaps, but with the same bonnie
debonnair grace of person and manner
as when, over a year ago, he started out
for the Ban Francisco house.

He has since traveled over most of
the Western country, giving the very
best of his splendid talents to the suc-
cess of his business concerns, till the
firm, not slow to discoverthe enterprise
aud ability of the “young drummer
fromn Illinols,” called him offthe road
into the house, where he speedily rose,
till now he is the junjor partner of one
of the richest mercantile houses in the
country,

‘Bat, all through his travels and suc-
cesses, there ever lived with him the
sad memory of a shabby little room
with its scanty furnishing, and the sad,
stricken figure on the poor little hard
lounge, with all her great wealth of
beauty and love for him;for with all
his varied experience with women of
all kiuds, classes, and degrees, never
does he find such wealth of love, snoh
passionate worship, such unselfish

devotion asthat which fell at his feet
with its piteous appeal of word and

look that bitter night overa year ago;
and as the memory ofit growsand
brightens, 8o enormons does the selfish
eruelty of his conduét become in his

somebody else, that he may soundly
homewhip himself for shame of it
Dally. stronger grows the desire to
know what has becomeof her. Dead
perhaps, perhaps mhrried—a sharp
sting follows the thought—and to-night
inthe firelight, a resolution shapes it-
self In his heart and brain—the rich
successful man of the world—to go and

s0e.

* But his reverie Is interrupted by the
bresking in upon him of three bright,
dashing fellows who have come, as
usual, to the fountain head to decide
(what disposition to make of the even-
ing, The party I undecided whether

of “draw,” or goto the theater,
sudden, “Heads we go, talls we

s

then baving & success-

fire; & dark, handsome lady,

d,fancy, and s half bour later finds the

ful vun at the Callfornis, strikes his

eyes, that many a time he wishes to be fand ingeniously covered withglass. Its

his companions do not nollee the sud-
den change in expression, the marked
earnestoess of manner, and the pro-
longed use of the opersglass by their
friend, as the “favorite” advances
slowly to the footlighta. .
Favorile, indeed! and small wonder!
Buch rare, pecullar beauly! A small,
graceful form, a mass of wonderful
auburn halr, and dark sad eyes—rest-
less, and glowing like coals of fire as
they roam fitfully over the house-down
stairs, over the galleries, through the
boxes, and wearlly back to the lights
at her feet.
Shesees nothing, however, but the
glimmer of light, the fesh-tinted ses,
and the shadows thrown around like a
cloak,
It is the last night of & long and sue-

cessful engagement, anda feeling akin
to love for the great mass of human
beings who have petted, praised, und
made her their idol, stirs within herat
the well-known hum of admiration
which welcomes her presence. She
owes it to them to show how the
“Queen of One Hearl'” ean rule.

And never was part so played before,
The fervid glow of genius excited to
white heat, melted and bent and shap-
ed the scenesthrough which she passed,
entrancing the ears, startiiugthe hearts,
and maddening the senses of the spell-
bound throng. More tham ong close
observer . nooed the unwonled excite-
ment, the unusual blage of the Jumin-
ous eyes, the spotof fiame on each
eheek, and the passionate vibration of
the exquisite tones, and one. young fel-
low, ina seat far back, dropped his
glass and sank back In his seat with a
sigh—perhaps of relief. *“It is impossi-
ble! It eannot be! She hada dear Jit-
tle volce, to be sure, with which she
sung her guaint little ballads for him~—
but this! Oh no, it is quite impossible!’

Once, twice, thrice, she is recalled.
For the fourth time the thrilling tones
rise above the peals of applause. The
beautiful arms are outstretched, the
wonderful face illuminated by a
stmnge light, the whole frame in &
tremble of passionate excitement; when
suddenly, and without a second’s warn-
ing, a break in the voice—a swayling of
the slight figure, a few gasping sounds
—a shiver—and a senseless line of glit-
tering costume, a white fice distorted
by pain, two little hands clutching the
left side, meet the gaze of the grief-

stricken erowd. ;

Expresssons of pity, shame, and re-
morse at their thoughtless greediness
pass from lip to lip asthe people lin-
geringly disperse, and foremost in the
small crowd of the more venturesome
who press behind the scenes isa tall,
elegant from, with an unaccustomed
look of anxiety in the bold, bright eyes,
a8 he passes his few courteous regrets
to the manager who received them.
But *Madamoiselle istoo fil to see
any one. Only a trifilng indisposition,
to ba sure; & slight attack of the heart
to which she is subject; still the docior
insists on absolute quiet, or serious re-
sults may follow."”

“I will see her in the morning,’ he
thinks, as he comes away. "I must
know for certain.” And Fate meefs
him at his hotel with a telegram—busi-
ness of the utmost 1mportance demand-
ing his presence immediately with the
Eastern branch of the house—and six
hours later, with a small grip Inhis
hand, and a great disturbange in his
heart, he is on his way toward the
rocky fence between him and—WaaAT
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It is: Christmas Day in Chleago, and
the boulevards of the gay youngme-
tropolis resound with the jingle of
many bells and the voices and gay
laughter of the merry riders.

The reflected light of the snowy world
streams into a long, low room--the
same little room whose poor shahbiness
witnessed the pitiful parting within its
four walls just one year and a half ago.

But it isno longer the poor little
room, with scanty furmnishipng, but a
[dainty boudoir, in which everything
that refined taste could devise or wealth
furnish is to be found.

Only two familiar objects remain—a
large, brown arm-chairand a tiny shell!
The big chalr stands in a corner, look-
ing sullen and lonesome, and—empty.
The shell is mounted in a gold frame,

eontents—the ashes of two cigars!

A girl, frail and slender, but very
beautiful, is lylng on a soft. oouch of
creamy satin, Rich auburn, halr falls
over the cushlon. The eyea areclosed,

whose qulck rise and fall show that the
attitude of wearness belongs niot to the
rest of sleep. The breath comes’
through the sweet parted lips, and all
the tears have not quite left thelr beau-
tiful homes. .
A large bouquet of flowers s on &
table ‘near by, and beside {tan open

- i

her brother, friend, and cogns

with his company. _
to kiow lier trouble, only to
to help her bear It; and no 0.
her the excitement of all :

the little hands erossed overa bosom B

of the operaof which she isnow the|re
acknowledged and idolized = star—the |
dear, kind gentleman, who hias been |
since the day she first appeared before |,
 thim a miserable, beautiful girl, and|

begged him for God's sake tg save her

there, and are not mow willing to give
up what once they lost so_blindly.

did yo. Toask you to forget the past.
To ask you to be my true wedded wife!
Do you hear, dear? my own true wife,"

“But the lady—the lady that—"

“God would not Jet such n eruel hap-
pening separate two such loving souls
asours, denr. He saved me for you."

And he tells her, little by little, of
his breakwith Mabel, the parting with
his motber, his travels, successes, fine
prospects, his sudden recall.

“But you dopot answer me, dear,
Burely you can forgive—"

He stoops to raise the beautiful head
from its hiding place—but no voice, no
move, no response, One little hand,
pitifully wplurned, falls over his arm,
The other—the, tell-tale clutch of the
left side!

And long may he eall without ang

apswer, and often may he pressthe
sweet lips for reply. For the poor little
heart so long dead, in coming to life at
his call escaped, and poor Hitle Gratin
bad Christmas in heaven!
= --—
A Walking Skeleton.

Mr. E. Springer, of Mechanicsbu
Pu., writes: “'I was affticted with iu?‘
fever and abscess on Jungs, snd red
to a walking skeleton. t o free trial
bottle of Dr. King's New Discovery for
Oonsumption, which did me =0 much
gyod that I bought a dollar bottle. Af-

r using three bottles, found myself
once more & man, completely restored
to health, with a hearty appetite and a

n in flesh of 48 pounds.’
% Baur's Drug Btore and get n free trial
bottle of this certain cure for all lung
diseoses. Large bottles $1.00,

PRISON LABOR.

Proposed Return to the old System,

And Convicts to be Brought in Com-
petition With Honest Work.

Legislative Bubserviency to a Pack of
Blood-Bucking Contyactors,

A Billin Preparation Which Strikes
at the Workingmen. )

King BobLays off a Congressional Dis-
trict for Himself

[Special Dispaich to ths Enqol l
CoLumsus, OHIo, April 20, 1886,
THE OLD CONVICT SLAVE SYSTEM,
No sooner does the Board of Prison

Managers change Its political complex-
lon and become Republican than they
proceed to demonstrate their hostility
to labor, and their subserviency to the
convict contractors by urging a return
to the odious, infamous, brutal and in-
human conviot contract slave system.
A bill has been prepared by the Board
of Managers and given to 8 member of
the House to Introduce, which provides
for the restoration of the conviet con-
tract system with all of ita old evils and
demoralizing tendencles. This seems
almost incredible, but It is po, ‘and it
demonstrates the fact that Geo
Hoadly Board of Managers were men in
sympathy with the t laws gov-
erning the prison, and conspired with
contractors to make those laws distaste-
ful and unpopular by extravagance and
excessive expeuditures, Fearing re-
moval to make a favorable impression
on the public mind, a statement is
furnished by the prison officials show-
ln%tlntdurln the months of January
February and March the prison earn
a surplus of $5,000 over and above all
expe but they haves bill draw to
restore the contract system and pres-
ent it to a member with the ment
that the prison can only be o self-
sustaining under the contract slave sys-
tem., For two years. they have con-
stantly kept an average of one hundred
men in the idle house and have made
no efforts to find employment for them.
Itis manifest that most exacting and
cruel of task-masters, Paiton, the son-
tractor, who has defrauded the Biate
oat of thousands of dollars by refusing
to p:l)lrl:xh honest debts—It s certaln,
;y, man and othérs

are running the Ohio Penitentiary in
theirown In

and the N;ply!n
are footing the bills: Govérnor Foraker
ghould make an honest, courageous ef-
fort to secure n board of Prison Mana-
b toatiary T Rataaony itk tha ke

n harmon
m u:n the Y Sodsie oF
ate.

(KING BOB THE FIRST 1s FIXED,

This Legisiatare will :
(1 the fou Hamitton County enators
amd,u “mr State redllh'li!u'd{. 'bk:u:"

living, he offers to make n&ww-. e

Call at J, |Breat

nterest of the people of the
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of the success of the N in
revealed in & single word—diverifica-
tion, and by this system, under which
he produces every article necessary for
home support, he can and does steadily
1is land, and Inerease his in-
of intelll-

farmers, and
Iture in the
rapld growth

improve
come, Of course, we
gent, enterprising, thri
from the condition of

North, as indicated b

and sug¢eess of g and other farm
industries, itls to sssume that a
great majority of farmers there are of
this class. One of the first things that
attracts the atlentlou of a Northern
farmer who visita the Bouth, I the
singular Indifference or blindness of our
farmers to the ility of our soil

and elimate 1o pm‘rmduellon of the
grasses and the table hl!ﬂ:iﬂllﬂf
111 M

gl&le' hogs, ete. Onu_llat ’
no comparison, between the two sec-
tions. And as the South is filled with
thrifty, intelligent farmers from the
Northand from Great Britain, it will
become the food producing section of
the world, ylelding, under an intelli-
ut systemn of ng, the most
iversified crops, combining, indeed,
every article of necessity and luxury
pmzmnl in the temperate zones in
abundance and perfection.

What isof the first nee to the
farmers of the Southis for them to
change their system of farming, by re-
ducing the area of cotton, corn, ete.,
kmlhlnq and  cultivating imore
thoroughly, devoling a larger propor-
tion of land to the Lgu-u. and givi
more attention to improvement o
live stock. This improved system has
been adopted by thousands of farmers
throughout the Bouth, and In every
instance willr;m it was Inltielilgentl and
energetically pursued proved pro-
ﬂlui:?: and satisfactory.— The New South,
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Is Your Liver Ont of Ordex?

Then Is your whole system deranged
—the blood is impure, the breath of-
fensive, you have headache, feel lan-
guid, dispirited and nervous, have no
appetite, your sleep is troubled and un-
refreshing. 'To prevent s more serious
condition, take at once a half table-

nful of Bimmons Liver Regulator,
three times s day—it will soon restore
the healthy action of the liver, bowels
and kidaeys.

“I recommend Simmons Liver Regu-
lar to all my frlends, as I have person-
nllg known it to cure all liver disorders
aud sick headache.

A. MERRITT, Beverly, N, J."

Effects of Competition in Retes of
Transportation.
h‘l’h;ﬂeﬂ'ae:hffm competition in trade

to brin Tm.lmt mmrdtbnto
halron'-Emth ngs in which there is
the trade. Thos, there is the
est margin of profit over the cost

of production on the neccssarios of life,
the next smallest on the common com-

:ﬂ w:eo%ﬂuon which tend to

o5 I o

erats in producing this discriminstion:
things whioh are moved in the lar

- REPAIRING DONE

fBhopon
n-.-ﬁ.‘ Doorte Uary’s New Block:

GBEO.P, CURDES
Confectioner &
muwniam“u ‘
Ice Cream. made from Pure

Cream.
Bold .
EEE i e
GEO.¥.OURDAS.
Eastof Bagine Houss, Napolea, O

?-

Sash and Blind Factory

PLANING MILL.
Take plossure in .?I.h hllo
anfd
need of in o of :
g‘.‘:"’ are -ﬂ‘-@
Doers, Sash, Blinds, Casing, Bidinge, Shin-
gles, Fioeriags, Flalshed Lam-
sher, Roagh Lamber,

T

Jom 1 AL - THIESEN, HILDERD & CO.

NEW ROOM !
Now Gocds.

Entirely New |
: and comprises
Groceries, Provisions,

Queens & Glassware,
N et o o commaniy e |

dm in curline, snd n.:hn d’.&n !

CASH PAID FOR COUNTRY. PRODUEE -
Brick and Tilel

G B AT St o
suamine onr stook snd gel prices, mit‘

MEYERNOLTZ & BRO, . |

.. Nageison, Ohie.

DENTISTRY. |
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